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FREE TRANSLATION OF THE FOREGOING,

There was once a king, who had three sons. The eldest son was dear and beloved
T>y him, and he said to him, c O son, I will give you all that is in my palace/ He then
summoned all his sons and said, * O sons, prepare all of you a feast for to-morrow. I
will give the palace, the country, and the kingdom to him who turns out best.'

TKe sons returned to their houses, and the two eldest ones began to prepare the feast.
The youngest son also went home, but went to bed full of sorrow. His wife asked him,
* why are you sorry ? You have gone to bed without speaking to anybody/ The king's
youngest son said,c 0 wife, to-day the king said to us, *c you should all, the eldest as the
youngest, to-morrow give a feast to me, and my officials and dependants, young and old,
having prepared all the food of the country. My property, palace, and kingdom shall
be his whose feast is bcrt."'